
fjcft, Godsblcfling of yoxir good heartland fo <be is t)'my 
iroth. 

F«//Z. Didftthouheareme? 

Trine e Y ca an d y ou knew me as you did , when you ranne 
away by Gadfliil, you knew I was at your backe, and fpokeit, 
on purpofe to trie my patience. 

fW. No, no, no, not fo, 1 did not tbinke thou waft within 
bearing. 

Prince I ftiall driue you then to confeuc the wilfoll abufc, 
and then 1 know how to handle you. 

F<?A7. No abufe Hall a mine honour, no abufe. 

‘prince Not to difpraife me, and cal me pander and bread- 
chipper, and I know not whatJ 
F<?4 No abufe Hall. 

‘Peynes No abufe? 

Vcilfi No abufe Ned i’th worldc, honeft Ned, none,! dif- 
praifde liim before the wicked, that the wicked might not fall 
in loue with thee : in which doing, I haue done the part of a 
carefuH fi iend and a true fubteft , and thy father is to giue me 
thankes for it, no abufe Hall,none Ned, none, no faith boyes 


none. 


‘Prince Seenow whether pure feare and intire cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to clofe 
with vs: is ftic of the wicked, is thine houeffe here of the wic- 
ked, or is thy boy of the wicked, or honeft Bardolfe whofe zeal 
burnes in his nole of tlie wicked? 

Paynes Anfwer thou dead elme,anlW'cr. 

F/t^. T he fiend hath prickt down Bardolfe irrecouerable, 
and his face is Lucifers priuy kitchin , where he doth nothing 
but rerft mault-W'orms, for the boy there is a good angel about 
him, hutthediuel blmds him too. 

Prince For the w'eomen. 

"iaifi. For one of them (bees in hell already , and bumes 
pcore foulestfor th other I owe her monj',and whether fhebe 
dam nd for that 1 laiow not. 


S NoltK.nketLaa.tnot, I .take thon art .pi. for 
S^reUanotber intamentvp^^ 

tlbrbeea.enin.b)honfecon.rarj.o.hcUw,for.hevvh.ch 

* ‘S' ‘ AtataS^wbats a ioy... ofnttmon or .woo in a 
yl. Yongentlewoman. (wboleLent! 

S'SSKcbbUfleO.rebeUasata. 

^ Pejto kpock^s at doore, » i j 

Hofl. Whoknockesfo lowdatdoore? lookctootndoorc 

there Francis. 

‘Prince Pevto, how now, what newes. 

‘Teyto The King yourfiither is at W eftmmfter. 

And there are twenty weake and weaned poltes, 

Comeftom the North, and as I camcalong 
1 met and ouertooke a dozen captaincs. 

Bareheaded, fwcating, knocking 

And asking euery one for fir lohn Falftaffe. 

Vrince By heauenPoincs,! fecle me much too blanc, 
Soidcly to prophane the precious time. 

When tempefl: of commotion like the loutn. 

Borne with blacke vapour doth begin to melt. 

And drop vpon our bare vnarmedh^ds, ^ 

Giue me my fword and clokesF alftafic good night. 

exeunt Prince and T^oynes^ 

Pal Now corns in the fwceteft raorfcll of the night, & we 
itmft hence and leauc it vnpickti more knocking at the doore, 
how now jwhats the matter? 

Bar, Y ou muft away to court fir pre(catly> 

A dozen captainesftay at doore for you. 

TaL Pay the mufitions firra^farewcl hofteue,rarcwcl D<Uj 
you fee my g;oo<l wenches how men of merritc are fought af* 
terjthe vndeferuer may fleepe, when the man of aftion is cald 
on, farewell good wenches^ if 1 be notfont away pofte, 1 will 
fee you againe ere I goc» 
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